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SONS of IREL AND: 


OR, 
PATRIOTISM DISPLAY'D. 


NN Days of Yore, the 7rifþ then 


NG 
15 + BA could boaſt, 


o& I 8055 For Valour, and for Learning 


5 fam'd as moſt; 
EG) Hoſpitably good, with Spirit of 
Honour, 
The Nations all round {ſmiled upon her; 
Their Prince's Welfare ſtuddied to promote, 
And for their good, ftill perſever'd to vote: 
Then were the 1ri/þ great, and Patriots good, 


Ready to ſeal the ſame with their own Blood; 
80 
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So Virtuous, and extoll'd for learn'd Arts, BE. 


Hibernia gave a Welcome from all Parts; $ 
But vile Corruption, like a Serpent bold, 1 
Firſt found the way, with Place, and Puric of | 0 
Gold : 1 
The Country ſold, the Sellers got the Price, 14 
The Electors hunted as a Cat doth Mice H 
What could they do to help their wretched State, 
But either Flee, or elſe {ſubmit to Fate ? 

But now we ſee Old Spirit once reviv'd, O 
And in our preſent Members nobly liv'd. R 
To help their Country's Credit to retrieve, = 
And her accuſtom'd glorious Acts atchieve. | 

Thus brave KILD ARE obeys the Voics of | 

Heaven, | 
Watts o'er the Seas, and travels Roads unev'n ; I ; 
He's uncorrupted, and our Patriot Peer, i [ 
Now leads the Van, our gallant great KL DART, H 
He's ſtill, and doubtleſs will unto the End, H 
To King and Country both, a ſteady Friend. f - 

New view the Train, and ſce Aſtrea guide * 
The noble Members ſwelling like a Tide; | 
Whilit poor, corrupted Streams are driven back, 

That kept the Courſe ſo long, receives a check B+ 
Le-rn then ye Vaſſals, Corruption view, 2h 


Forleke bad ways, your Country's good-purſue ;| 
Take this Example, Flattery ne'er ſhall foile, 


Odſcrye your | honeſt LENT, HENRY BoYLE ; 1 F 


A Friend to the Community conteſt, 
Bate methods to enſlave, brave Bo vn deteſts ; 1 


Great and gen'rous Actions are his aim, 1 
3 And all che adverſe, BoyLE and Friends diſclaim. = 
3 Ol kind 'Heav'n! Hibernia's PATRIOTS bleſs, = 
s The Mu inſpir'd, thoſe HEROES ſhall careſs; = 


And through the diftant Nations loudly ſing, 
Hiberma's PATRIOT Sons for GEORG E our 


King. 
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Let idle Drones that Eat, and not make Honey, 
Or pats a B—1l to take away the M-—-y ; 
Repentance make, and for their Crimes attone, 


And GEORGE with fafety ſhall poſſeſs the 
Throne. 


Stay, fays my Muſe, your Pen's too much in 
haſte, 

Forget not thoſe, tho' you run on ſo faſt : 
Think on Malone, and let your genial Fire, 
His Worth excite, and flame you with Deſire; 
Hark ! hear his Voice, the Senate he alarms, 
The bft'ring Ears he wonderfnlly charms : 
Thus for my Country's Cauſe I'll undertake, 
Whilt I've Power to ſtand, or Tongue to ſpeak. 
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In thoſe ſoft Lays, my Pen ſo lofty ſore, 
Here comea the Hluftrious Family of GORE, 
For neither Place, or Penſion, they will grant, | 


No, theſe great Souls did not their Country rent, 
They were by Providence for Succour ſent. 


Then 
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Then great Sir RichAR D Cox brings up the 
rare; 
Who in his Country's Cauſe doth perſevere ; 
His Country calls, and to his Thoughts excite, 
With him my Muſe is charmed with Delight; 
The Heavens preſerve dear Richard, and the reſt, 
That for their native Soil will do their beſt. 


But what 1s this I hear ? me thinks a ſound, Poe 
Murmuring Voices through the Nation round; illag 
Corruption arm'd with Pow'r, Sword in Hand, glo 
Mark thoſe, quoth ſhe, that's not with my com- it ſt 

mand: pp 
And loudly crys, ſtrip them of Place and Penſion, Ind 
And give to them that are for my Invention: he t 
Fl make them know miniſterial Pow'r, ber: 


Give tamely up, or we'll with Force devour : 
We dont regard the Pleadings of your Laws, 
For Power ſhall break thro', and ſhew no cauſe. 


Hold Corruption, you ſoar above the Steeple, 
Muſt we be Slaves inſtead of free, People? 
Is this the Payment we receive for Merit ? 
Did not our Fathers bring you to inherit 
This fertile Ifle ? And did not we oppoſe, 
With riſque of Lives, all great Britannia's Focs ? 
Then, Shall. we fee Hilber nia brought fo low, 
And ramely: ſubmit to her overthrow ? 
No, no, our native Country we've at Heart, 
In the defence of her to act a part; 
Regardleſs of Corruption, Place and Bribe, 
And all chat are enliſted in her Tribe: | 
We'er | 


a 


We're for great George, and Hibernia too, 

nd that's the chief, the only Point in view: 
pft hath Hibernia help'd to ſwell your Pride, 

ou fleec'd her Flocks, and can you thus deride ? 
Jou rob the Hive, ambitious Views to ſerve, 
The Honey take, and leaves the Bees to ſtarye. 


Poor Hibernia ! can a Son of thine 
illage his Mother? that's a ſhocking Crime: 
glorious Acts of ours none ſhall recite, 
ut ſtand 'gainft your mean, tho' powerful ſpite. 
ippoſe you would by Force take off your Prize, 
nd o'er a loyal Nation tyranize ; 


he time may come when you'd be forc'd to call 
Vbernia Aid B- from a fall. 


T HE 
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LIT ANV. 


ROM a r who promis'd great matte 
to us, ; 
The encouragement of trade, yet ſtrove to und 
us. 
Good Lord deliver us. ; 
From all his adherents, tho* appear e'ere ( 
civil, | 
Yet preys on our vitals, fit work for the Dev! 
Good Lord deliver us from all ſuch evil. | 
j | From a P—te who minds more his Ganimad 1 
b and doxies, 
F Ka Than feeding his ſheep in conjunction with Foal 
Good Lord deliver us. 
From a Stone, yet no rock for a church or 
prieſt, | 
For the good of his fold, or his country doth le: | 
Good Lord deliver us, he is worſe than a beaſt. 
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From m—b—rs that have good eſtates in this 
land, 
Yet cringe for a place, or ſome courtly command. 
Good Lord deliver us. 
From a m b who could not ſpeech for his 
fat, 
Eſteemed in this city, for this, and for that, 
But ſoon ſold us all, for to get you know what. 
Good Lord deliver us, 
From a m—b—r whoſe father cry*d old tubs 10 
hoop, 
Tho' not long in the houle to the c 
ſtoopt, 
His exit will be with his neck in a loop, 
Surrounded with brave Newrey boys in a troop. 
Good Lord deliver us from this ſordid brute. 
From R--w-ly whole eſtate in this kingdom's a 
garden, | 
Beholden to penſion, or place, not a farthing, 
Yet voted for t, for to leave us here Karving- 
God Lord deliver us. 
From he, that his good honeit name hath be- 
ſhit, 
Turned out to his country a mere Hypocnite ; 
Nothing but a rope, for him is befit. 
Good Lord deliver us. 


party 


For Henry Boyle, that good honcſt ſpeaker, 

O Lord in thy manſions, may he be partaker, 
Enable him, O God ! if his power grow weaker. 
We beſeees thee ta hear us good Lord. 

For 
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For Anthony Malone, late prime ferjeant at law, 
Who ſtood to the text againſt mennace and awe, 
May he value his place, as the de'e] doth a daw, 

Me beſeech thee, &c. 

For O Brien Dilks, that brave patriot of Nun 


Aer, 

Oppos'd' with his might, all the p party 
punſters, | 

Let him never dread D „ or ie the 
youngſter, 


Ve beſech thee, &c, 
Then Munſter can boaſt for a pattiot ſhare, 
Tho? great was the Riſque, yet their country's 
care, 
But to follow the maxims of noble X7/4are. 
We befeech thee, &c. 
For Sir Richard Cox, fhould they trip him of 
place, 
Undaunted he'll all their politicks trace, 
Carrefs*d by his country, his actions ſhall blaze, 
We beſeech thee, &c. 
For all good patriots throughout this poor nati- 
on, 
That ftands by your cauſe in every ſtation, 
To enjoy peace, and plenty, with a good repu- 
tation. 


Me beſeech thee, &c. 
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My ſelf, and my honeſt countrymen, your 
M y's honeſt, but not flattering ſubjects, 
20 leave to return you our ſincere and unſeign'd 
anks for all the former and preſent care of 
is poor footſtool of a kingdom, but with the 
reatctt humility, and ſubmiſſion, begs leave at 
our gracious throne, of repreſenting; to you, 
Hat there is often in the miniſtry of a great many 
Rings in the World, — not ſaying your m—ty 
as any ſich, people about you, a fort of ſtate 
Ibbers, call'd, I think ſalſly politicians ; upon 
my ſhoul, dread fovereign, them fert of peoples 
not fit for a king, or one of your emperors, 
o have about him); and pleate your m-——ty 
turned my own ſervant 7 Lady away for his fib- 
ing and lying. 


Now 


LOTS] | 


Now I muſt beg leave to let your m-—-ty| 
know, ſuppoſe I ſent Dermott my ſervant tif 
my tennants in Connaught, and becauſe they 
would not give him money, God knows may be 
the poor people could not ſpare it. Dermott he 1 
my ſhentleman, tells me, that the people is very 
rich and can afford it; now, ſuppoſe my other ſer} 
vants, tho' by my houl they dont ipeak, to me hal 
ſo much as Dermot, will tel} feveral ſtories and} 
proofs to Dermott, and ſay they will appex 
to me before Dermo!t ſhall oppreſs the * 
pleaſe your m ty Der mott comes to me and 
tells me lyes about my ſervants. 


Harry Anthony, and Boyle, Michael, &c. Uporſ B 
my word, if your m y knew the lyes of 
Dermott, would not you adviſe me to turn hin 
away and keep them honeſt ſervants about me, 8 
that would tell the truth of them honeſt and faith 
ful poor tennants, that all ways are, and will be. 
for the good of my eſtate. 


Of you pleaſe to hear a dialogue between on: 


E 
5 
of my countrymen an a ſhentlemans fervarſh P 
called W1LL. * 
f 
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le en 
" NM MY good morrows maſter Teague, 
| V 4 To you Im come to make a league; 
For good of us, dear Teague, ſubmit, 
By my ſhoul Teague ne'er thought of it. 
; TEA GU E. | 

What would my couzzien Will be at? l 

Strip all our guts, and toke the fat. 


on 
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Je Dear Teague I'm ſcrious in the matter, 
Fo you meant I ſeldom flatter. ; 
TEAGUE E. ' 
ng A cunning rogue, as ſharp as necdle, 
rv My Dou your meſſage is to wicedle ; 


You bind what laws you can on Teague, 
And carry on a damn'd intreague ; 
Dev'! a much is leſt behind you, 
La ma chorrus we'll watch and mind you. 
F WIL I. 
We propagate your linnen trade, 
What we cant do, by you is made; 
My /boul, ſays Teague, you've all the reſt, 
And part of that, you do conteſt, 
TEAGUE 
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TEAGUE. 
Sure, ſays Teague, not half a century, 
Sail- cloth was made free at entry, 
But ſoon you ſhab'd us off you elfe, 
When you could make it for your ſelf; 
In all Trades that you're extended 
My ſhoul, poor Teague is ſoon expended, 
In every place you truſt us out, 
And then put in an En Jout. 

WI L. I. 

Now Will crys out, good lack a day, 
Teague thou've given thy right a way; 
Have you for what, is done repented * 
We muſt have all, or not contented, 

TEAS DI 
Der gey, bj Pady and by J—1s, 
They're rogues that did ſo much diſgrace us; 
Ther la ma chordus do not think, 
To take our right as well as chink , 
But Mill not long ſince you beſet 
Poor Teague, when all his friends was met, 
Oh hone ! poor BoyLE ſoon ſmelt a Fox, 
And gave him chace amongſt the rocks ; 
Der gey you ne'er would be ſo logy 
Only for old Poyning's roguery 
God bleſs king Shorge, i'm ſure he knows, 
That we, poor Teagues, are not his foes ; 
cant forget th' Jaſt rebellion, 
When you, and Scotland was for wheeling ; 
My /boul, poor Teagne, was man of honour, 
Defy'd her foes for to come on her ; 
Turn'd out with brave broad ſword and gun, 
To kill or make the rebels run ; 


When 


hen 
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When good king Sherge, and his fon William, 
Was harras'd by the rebel villains 

Twas doubtful but they might be worſted, 
For E—g—4 hardly could be truſted ; 

Dry gey, poor Teague, with boneſt heart, 
Stood by king Shorge to take his part; 


Now couzzien Will, you ſay you're come, 


To take our m—ey in a ſum ; 

Der gey you ſay, the king has ſent you, 
And Dev'l a one ſhall circumvent you; 
My ſboul, dear Will, you ſheat the king, 
And tell him twenty lying thing ; 
You'll ſay we'er Rebels like the Scorch, 
And in our ſcutchions make a blotch. 


But Teague will kneel before the throne, 
And there relate Hibernia's moan ; 
Tho' all the mallice you advance, 


Teague ſhall be clear'd with inoſence. 


— YC a pw; 


E 96 wa, was + 


——— U : 


- ae 1 


r Y 
A PARODY on Ein Sd. 


E AR Si- d, were you one of the poor 
Rogues, 

'e might forgive your voting againſt Bragues, 

But as you'd purſe, and honeſt by report, 

Who could have dreanit your vote was for the 

C——? 

Now mount for place, no interruption, 

A place you purchas'd, bnt by corruption 

P—me S- t, next a puny j—ge, 

If you'l be firſt higher, then to England trudge 

Tell them what you have done, and more can do 

You will ſeduce more ſlaves to act like you; 

A hypocrite, that's call'd an honeft man, 

He, and his like, are fiteſt for the plan. 


7 


Neptune's advice to Newry. 

To Newry 7 own, where Phebus darts his beam: 
Here Neptune ſends his Tryon from the main, 
Unto your Port, and bids you mind you 

ſpinning, | | 
The ſeas ſhall bear their ſhips freighted wit 
linnen. 
But ſtay, ſays Neptune, ſome thing i've forgot 
You never ſhall elect another $ it. 


Country in general. 


-On this ſweet ile let wiſdom caſt her rays. 


May fatire laſh the wretch that eber betrays, 
And all the witty, virtuous, good and ſage, 
Spurn at her enemys with Patriot Rage. 
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